■ The Tragtdy 

A grieuoüs burthen was thy birch to me, 

Tetchy and waiward wasthy infancy, , 

Thy fchoole-daies frightfull, defperate,wild and furious; 
Thy agecGnfirmd,proude,fubtiie,bloody trecherous, 
What D comtortable houre canft thou name, 
Thateuergraced me in thycompany? 

Kin. Faith none but Humyhreys houre, that cald your 

Tobreakefaft once forth of mycompany ? (Grace 

If it be ib grieious in your fight, 

Let me march on, and not oftend you grace. 

Dut. O heare me fpeake,for I &all ncuer fee the-e more. 
Kin. Come,come,you are too bitter. 

Dut. Eyther thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinartce 
Ere from this warre theu turne a conquerour 
Or I with griefe and extreame age fhall perifh. 

And neuer lookevponthy faceagaine : 

Therefbre take with thee my moft heauy curie, 

Which in the dayof battell tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armour that thou wearft 
M y prayers on the ad uerfe party fight, 

And thêre the little ibules of EdwardsebHótcn 
‘Whifpcr the fpirits of thine enemies, 

.And promife them iucceffe in vidtory, 

Bloody thou art, and bioody willbethyend, 

Shamc ferues thy lifc,and doth thy death attend. Exit. 
J^.Though far more caufe, yet much lefle fpirit to curie 
Abidesin me, I fay amen to all* 

Kin. £tay Maddam,! muft ipcakea word with you. 
^«.1 haue no more fonnes of the royall blood, 

Eor thee to murther, for my daughters, Rich*rd 
They fhall be praying Nunnes,not weeping Queenes, 
And therefore leuellnot to hit their lities. 

Kin. You haue a daughter cald Eliz,abcth y 
yertuous and faire,royall and gratious- 
Quj. And muft fhe die for this ? O let Her litie. 

And ile corrupt her manners, ftame her beauty, 
Slandermy felfeias falfe to Edwnrdsbed, 

Tbrow ouer her the vaile of infamy, 

So fhe may liue vnfeard from bleeding ilaughter 
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I will confèffe fhe was not Ednards danghter. 

Kin. Wrong not hef birth,The is of royall bloed.' 

6^. To faue her life,iie fay fhe is not fo. 

Kin. Her lifè is onely fafeft ft?het birth• 

And oniy inthatfafety dyed herbrothers* 
A'*«.Lceat their bit tbs góod ftafrésare bppofic 
J^.hïoto their liues bad fri'end s werc eontrary. 

Km. AU vnauoydedis thedoome of deftiny. 

Q^.True whenauoyded gracemakes deftiny, 

My babesweredeftind toa tairer death, 

Jf grace had bieft thee with a fairer life. 

Kin .Maddam .fothriue 1 in my dangerous atternpt of ho~ 
As I int end more goed to you and yours, ( ftile armes, 
Then euer you and yours w'ere by me wrong’d. 

Qu What good iscouercd with the face of Heauen, 
Tobe difepuered that can do me good* 

Kin. T he aduancement of your children mighty Lady 9 
JVVp to fomefcafFold,there to loofe their heads. 
■K^.No.to the dignity, and height ofhonour, 

The height imperiall type of this earths glory* 
j£u. FLatter my icxrovvs witfueport ofit. 

Teil me what ftate, what dignity whathonor, 

Canft thou demife to any chila of mine* 

Kin .Euen all 1 haue, yea and my felfe and al!, 
Willlendowachildof thine, 

So in thé Lethe cf thy angry foule, 

Thoiidrownd the fad remembrance ofthofe wrongs 
'Which thou fuppofeft I haue dore to thee. 
j$hoBe bricfe, leaft thattheprocefleof thy kindneftc 
Laft langer telling then thy kindnefie doo. 

Km.l hen knovv that from my foule I loue my daughter, 
& a >. M y daughters mother thinks it with her foule. 

Km. What do you thinke? 

That thou doft loue my daughter from thy Ibule, 
So from thy foule didftthou loucher brothers. 

And from my hearts loue, I thanke thee for it. 

<>n Be not lo hafty to confound my meaning, 

1 mcanethat with my foule 1 loue thy daughter. 

And ir.eane to make her Queene of EngUnd , 

K Qu, 
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